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seeks to solace himself by addressing now his tears and now
the wind, bidding them go act his advocate. At last he
bethinks him to write a letter which he himself carries to
the dwelling of the beloved. The latter, touched by his
fidelity, says he will accept his service; and with this, the
fulfilment of the poet's hopes, the book finishes.

The two following extracts will show that like most of
those early mesnevis the Book of Severance is quite simple
and unaffected in style. In the first passage Khahli describes
his state of mind when he fell in love, and in the second
his journey to Constantinople.

From the Furqat-Name. [160]

When did my eye yon swaying cypress l see
My heart stiaightway passed from control of me;
Before me like the sea it surged amain,
And nightingale-like I began to plain.
My business was to weep by night and day,
To burn in separation's fire alway.
My heart's wail was: O love, what may I do ?
That culver-cry: O love, what may I do?
And all the world passed wholly from mine eye,
And desperate of mine own self grew I.
My learning and my culture fell from me;
I sickened, parting's fires I did dree.
The Sphere my fair estate to sadness turned,
And showed as vain all I had gained and learned.
Where was that learning, where that zealous stress?
Where all those litanies, that righteousness?
Where were those joys and ecstasies of old?
And where those bosom-comrades pious-souled?
Where all those searchings of the Siifi way?
Where those uncovered heads, those forms a-sway ?2

1  i. e. the beloved.

2  Alluding  to  a practice of certain dervishes who when in ecstatic trance
sometimes throw off their caps or turbans and swing their bodies to and fro.